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have him on the run, He’s moid - ered us for for - ty years and 
mil - lion true and strong, Do take a trip to Ire - land Bill it’s 
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Rattle the drums!“Schrecklichkeit”comes! 

He’s stepping off to Ireland with his decorated sons 
Tread lightly o’er the North Sea now keep both feet in the air 
And have a private talk with “Gott” while we send up a prayer 
To keep your feet from sunken mines, Saints save you from a fall 
We want to see you goose-step from Berlin to Donegal: 

Terrible foe! Hush-a-bye-low! 

You’ll never know your Ejnpire when from Ireland back you go 
The German fraus will greet you “Arh juac^ree you’re looking fine” 
Come see the little shamrocks all along the river Rhein, 

There’s Ballyduff and Killybegs Tralee and Enniscall 
So hot-foot with your goose-step from Berlin to Donegal: 
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MALE VOICES 
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He bid us come soil of a gun Now Woo-zie Wil-lie’s quak-ing for we 

Comeram-ble on, sing-ing a song Brave sol-dier boys keep roll-ing up a 
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moid - ered us for for - ty years and 


mil - lion true and strong, Do take a trip to Ire - land Bill ’tis 
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